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Antonius, returning home, collected those of his supporters
who still remained at Rome, and marched them off to Tibur.
Then he drank himself blind over the sudden collapse of all
his schemes.

HE awoke in a haze of exasperated depression. He felt that
he had lost all grip, and wanted to end the struggle. Every-
thing could be patched up yet; he wouldn't start a war out
of mere pique. His hatred of Octavianus was wearing thin,
picked to shreds by the riddling fears that infested his mind.
He still had contempt for the lad, but his passion was gone.
He felt sick and wanted peace.

A deputation of the weightier and more impartial senators
awaited him. They argued gravely for a truce. There was
no reason why all parties should not work together. It was
clear that, if necessary, they would sacrifice Octavianus,who
had the most anomalous position of all the leaders.

When the deputation went, Antonius sat with his head
between his hands. Then he spoke:

"Fm coming to a composition with, the Senate."

"You*re doing no such thing/5 said Fulvia. "You're
going to fight Decimus Brutus."

"I'm not."

"Fulvia's right," said Lucius.   *c You can't withdraw now."

"I can."

"Don't you want to destroy Octavianus?"

"I could destroy him quickest by joining up with the
Senate and cutting off his support there. But that's not the
reason. I'm sick of things, I'm sick of putrid ambitious
scheming;"

"You're going to fight," said Fulvia. "Everyone's pleasant
to you now, because they're frightened. How do you think
you'll last after the end of the year when you're consul no
longer?"

"Fulvia's right," repeated Lucius. "You're not beaten
because you've lost two legions."

"I am. And I wouldn't have lost them if I hadn't acted
the fool at Brunclisium. It was Fulvia's fault. She couldn't
bear to think of the men getting the donative they expected,
want to take her, ,but she insisted on going. She